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perfect and beautifully white; the tinder lip was long and
thick, not suggestive of sulks, but of storms, and) though so de-
fective in point of beauty, extremely expressive. The nose
was beautiful, the curve indicating the race very slightly in-
clining the tip; but it was perfect in its proportions, with
thin, transparent, veiny nostrils. The chin was small and
pretty. The delicate little ear was compared by a soft-heart-
ed Ion vivant to an Ostend oyster, and lay close to the head.
From the tip of the ear to the chin the face was a long oval.
The skin was fair and extremely delicate. In size Rachel was
rather above the middle height; her figure had the litheness,
the grace, the flexibility of a reed, and, in repose, gave the im-
pression of a very delicate constitution; but when she was
acting an energetic part, the long, slight arms seemed to change
to steel, so powerful was the character of inflexibility they
presented. The hands, which were rather pretty, were objects
of continual care and solicitude with Mademoiselle Rachel;
her feet might have served as models to a modern Praxiteles.
The limbs were so well fastened on, the shoulders so graceful,
that the thinness of the figure was hardly noticed. The pe-
culiar shape of the chest, however, almost amounted to a de-
formity : the breast-bone was like a fowl's, bony, projecting
sharply, ungraceful to the eye. The defect was not at all per-
ceptible either in theatrical costume or ordinary dress; the
folds of the peplum and tunic in the first quite concealed it,
and the skill of the dressmaker in the latter was no less suc-
cessful.
The above attempt to describe features whose peculiar merit
was in their great power of expression, in their wonderful de-
lineations of the passions, must prove very unsatisfactory.
The only description that can convey any idea of the inimita-
ble jeu de physionomie of that eloquent face is the exhortation
of Henry Y. to his soldiers—an exhortation she had never
read, but which nature had taught her to obey to the letter:
" Stiffen the sinews, summon tip the blood,
IHsgnise fair nature with hard favored-rage;
Then lend the eye a terrible aspect;
ILet it pry through the portage of the head
Like the brass cannon; let the brow o'erwhelm it

